CHAPTER   VIII

ON  THE  ROAD TO ARAFAT
(Concluded)

MORE shots followed in quick succession: everybody in
the booth made a rush for the door, except the booth-
keeper and myself: and we stood staring at each other for
some moments without uttering a single word. But my
companion did not long remain silent under the questioning
look I turned upon him. " The sons of dogs!" he cried:
" they have not paid me!" and, before I could even smile
at the humour of the situation, he was gone.

Accordingly, I made haste to overtake him, laughing
quietly to myself as I observed, on reaching the open-air,
that the artful rogues had made good their escape under
cover of the general panic, thus gaining for themselves, in
the estimation of their indignant dupe, a reputation of
cunning aforethought, which nothing I could say succeeded
in shaking. When I assured him that they had merely
turned the blood-feud to their own advantage, seizing the
occasion as a source of profit to themselves, he informed
me that there are a thousand and one ways of levying
bakkshisk by night, every one of which is practised during
the I Lijj season, by the freebooters of Hejaz. " By Allah!"
he cried, " I say, the shots were fired by the Bedouins as a
signal to those customers of mine. They are in league
with one another, and the money that should be in my